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Girbal and the captain remained on the green;
then the justice of the peace made his appearance,
curious to obtain information, and after him came M.
Marescot in a velvet cap and sheepskin slippers.

Langlois invited them <to honour his shop with
their presence; they would be more at their ease;
and in spite of the customers and the loud ringing of
the bell, the gentlemen continued their discussion as
to Touachefs offences.

"Goodness gracious!" said Bouvard, "he had bad
instincts. That was the whole of it!"

"They are conquered by virtue," replied the
notary.

"But if a person has not virtue?"

And Bouvard positively denied free-will.

"Yet/' said the captain, "I can do what I like. I
am free, for instance, to move my leg,"

"No, sir, for you have a motive for moving it."

The captain looked out for something to say in
reply, and found nothing. But Girbal discharged
this shaft:

"A Republican speaking against liberty. That is
funny."

"A droll story/' chimed in Langlois.

Bouvard turned on him with this question:

"Why don't you give all you possess to the
poor?"

The grocer cast an uneasy glance over his entire
shop.

"Look here, now, I'm not such an idiot! I keep
it for myself."

"If you were St. Vincent de Paul, you would act
differently, since you would have his character. You
obey your own. Therefore, you are not free."